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From the Overland Munthly,

BROWN OF CALAVERAS.

A subdued tone of conversati n,
and the absence of cigar-smoke
and boot-heels, at the windows of
the Wingdain stago coach, made
it evident that one of the inside
passengers wus & woman. A dis-
position on the part ot loungers, at
the stations, to congregate befure
the window, and some concern in
regard to thg appearance of coats,
bats, and collars, further indieated
that she was lovely.  All of which
Mr. Jack IHamlin, on the-box seat,
noted withy the smile of evnical
philosophy. Not that he depre-
ciated the sex, but that 1 ¢ recog
nized therein a deceitful element,
the pursnit of which eometimes
drew wankind away from the
equally uncertain biandishments
ot poker—ot which it may be re-
marked that Mr. Hamlin was a
professional exponent.

So that, when he placed his nar-
row boot on the wheel and leaped
down, he did not even glance at
the window from which a green
veil was fluttering, bat lounged up
and down with that listless »nl
grave indifference of his class,
whieh was, perhaps, the next thing
to guod breeding. His eclosely
buttored figure, and self-contained
airy were in marked contrast to the
other passengers, and their fever.
ish restlessncss and  boisterous
emotion ; and even Bill Masters, a
gradnate of Harvard, with his
slovenly dress, his overflowing vi-
tality, his intense appreciation of
Inwlessness and barbarism, and his
mouth filled with crackers and
cheese, 1 fear, cut but an unro-
mantic fignre beside this lonely
calenlator of chances, with his pale
Greek face, and Homeric gravity.

The driver called * all aboard,”
and Mr. Hamlin returned to the
coach. Iis foot was upon the
wheel, and his tuce raised to. the
level of the open window, when,
at the same moment, what appear-
ed to him to be the finest eves in
the world, suddenly met hus. Ile
:lluictl_)‘ dropped down again, ad.

ressed a tew words to one of the
inside passengers, effceted an ex-
change of seats, and us quietly took
his place inside. Mr. Hamlin ney-
er allowed his philosophy to inter-
fere with decisive and prompt ae-
tion.

I fear that this irruption of Jack
cast sume restraint upon the other
passengoers — particularly  those
who were making themnselves most
agreeable to the lady. One of
them leaned forward, and appar-
ently cunref'cd to her information
regardinr Mr. Hamlin’s professiun,
in a single epithet, Whether Mr,
Hamlin heard ir, or whether he
recogniged in the informant a dis.
tinguished jurist, from whom, but
a fow evenings betore, he had won
several thousand dollare, I can not
say. Ilis colorless face betrayed
no sign; his black eyes, quictly
observant, glanced indifferently
past the legal gentleman, and rest-
ed on the much more pleasing fea-
tures of his neighbor. An Indian
stoicistn—#hid te be an inheritance
from-hjs maternal ancestor— stood
liim in good service, until the rol-
ling wheels rattled upon the river-
gruvel at Seott’s Ferry, and the
stage drew up at the International
Hotel for dinner. The legal (en-
tleman and a member of Congrese
leaped out, and stood ready to as-
siat the descending goddess, while
Colonel 8tuarbottle, of Biskivon,
took charge of her parssol and
shawl. In this mmliiplicity ot at.
tention, there was a momentary
confusion and delay. Jack llam-
lin quietly opened the .
door of the eonch, took the lady's
lu_lnd—with that decision and pos-
itivengss which a hesitating and
nndecided eex know how to ad.
wire-~-and in an instant had dex-
terously and gracefully swang her
to the ground, and again lifted her
to the platforia. An audible chuck-
le on the box, I fear, came from
that other cynic, *“ Yaba Bill.” e
driver.  “ Look keerfully ‘arter
that baggage, Kernel,” eaid the
ex |;rumnm, with affeered concern,
s he looked after Colonel Btarbot.
tle, gloowily bringing up the rear
of the triumphant procession to
the waiting room.

“Mr. Hamlin did not stay for
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dinner. tlis -horee was already
saddled, and nwaiting him. He
dashed over the ford, up thogrlv-
elly Lill, and out into 'the ‘dusety
rerspeoti ve of the Wingdam Road,
ike one leaving an unpleasant
fancy behind him. The inmates
of dusty cabins by the roadside
shaded their oyes with their hands,
and looked atter him, recognizing
the wan by the horse, and epecu-
lating what ** was np with ‘Oeman-
che Jack.” Yet much of this in-
terest centered in ‘the horse, in a
communiity where the time made
by * French Pete’s ” mare, in his
run from the Bheriff of ‘Calav
eclipsed all concern in the ultimute
fate of that worthy.

The sweating flanks of ‘his gray
at length recalled him to himself.
He checked his speed, and, ‘turn-
ing mto a by-road —sumetimes us-
ed as a cut-off—trotted lcisurely
along, the reins hanging listlessly
from his fingers. As he rode on,
the character of the landscape
changed, and beeame more pastor-
al. Openings in groves of pine
aud sycamore disclosed some rude
attempts at cultivation—a fluwer-
ing vive trailed over the poieh of
one cabin, and a woman rocked her
cradled babe under the roses of
atother. A little further on, Mr.
[lamlin came upon some bare-leg-
ged children, wading in the wil
lowy creek, and so wronght npon
them with a badinage peeuliar to
himsclf that they were embolden
ed to climb up his horse’s legs and
over his saddle, until he was fain
to develop an exaggor. ted ferocity
of demeanor, und to cscape, leav-
ing behind some kisses and coin,
And then, advancing deeper into
the wouds, where all signs of habi-
tation failed, he began to sing—-up
lifting & tenor sa singularly sweet,
and shaded by a pathos so sulydu
ing and tender, that I wot the rob-
ins and livnets stopped to listen,
Mr. Hamlins voice was not culti
vated ; the subject of his song was
some sendimental lunacy, borrow-
ed from the negro minstrels, but
there was some occult quality of
tone and expression that thrilled
throngh all a spirit inexpressibly
touching. Indeed, it was a won-
dertul sight to see this sentimental
blackleg, with a pack of ecards in
his pocket and a revolver at his
back, sending his voice before him
throngh the dim woods with a
plaint about his * Nelly's grave,”
in a way that overflowed the eyes
of the listener. A sparrow-hawk,
fresh from his sixth victim, possi-
bly recognizing in Mr. Hawlin a
kindred spirit, stared at him in
surprise, and was lain to confess
the superiority of man. With a
superior predatory capacity, Ae
couldn’t sing.

But Mr. Hamlin presently found
himselt again on the high-road,
and at his furmer pace. Ditches
and banks of gravel, denuded hill
sides, stumps, and decayed trunks
ot trees took the place of woodland
and ravine, and indicated his ap-
proach to civilization, Then a
church-steeple came in sight, and
lie knew that he had 1eached hiome,
In a few moments he was clatter~
ing down the single narrow street,
that lost itsell in a chaotie rnin of
races, ditchies, and tamlings at the
foot of the biil, and dismonnted be-
fure the gilded windows of the
* Magnolia ”  galoon. Passing
throngh the lung bar-room, he
pushed open a green-baize door,
entered a dark |mssagu, opened an-
other door with a pass key, and
tound himselt in a dimly-lighted
room, whose furniture, Ihllllg?l ele-
gant and costly for the locality
showed signs of abuse. The inlaid
centre-table was overlaid with
stained disks that were not eon-
templuted in the original design.
The embroidered nrin chairs, were
discolored, and the green-velvet
lounge on which Mr, Hamlin
threw kimselt was soiled at the
foot with the red svil of Wingdam.

Mr. Hamlin did net sing in his
cage. lle lay still, looking at a
highly cvlorea painting above him,
representing & youung creatnre of
opulent charms. It occurred to
him then, for the first time. that he

ad never seen exnctly that kind
of a woman, and that, if he should,
he would not, probably, fall in
love with her. Perbaps he was
thinking of another style ol beauty,
Bur just then some one knocked at
the door. Without rising, he pul-
led a eord that apparently shot
back a bolt; for the door swang
open, and a man entered,

The new comer was broad
shonldered and robust—a vigor
not borne out in the face, which,
thusgh handsome, was singularly
weak, and disfigured by dialnlgluau.
He appeared to be also under the
influence of liguor, for he started
on seeing Mr, Hamlin, and said,
I thought Kate was here ;” stam-
mored, and seemed confused and
em

Mr. Hamlin smiled the smile
which he had before worn on the
Wingdam cuach, and sat up, quite

_w'_

refreshed, and ready for business.

“Yon didn’t come ‘up on ‘the
v-t?lge." continued the new-comer,
“did yout” -y

“ No,” replied ITamlin ; “T left
it at Scott’s Ferry. It isn’t due
for half an hour yet. ‘But bow’s
Inck, Brown "

* D—n.bad,” eaid Brown, his
face suddenly assnming an ex-
pression ‘ot weak ‘despair; “I'm
clenned out agmin. Jack,” he
continued, in'a whining tone, that
formed a :pitiable contrast to his
bulky figure, * can't you'help me
with a bundred “till tomorrow’s
clean-up?  Yen see T've ot to
send money home to the old wo.
man, ‘and-——you've 'won twenty
times that amount from “me.”

The conclusion was, perhaps, not
cntirely ‘logical, but Fuck overlook-
ed it, and handed the sumn to his
vigitor. * The old woman business
is about played out, Brown,” he
added, by way of commentary ;
*“why don’t you say you want to
buck agin’ faro?! You know youn
ain’t married 1”

“ Faet, sir,” said Brown, with a
sudden gravity, as.it the mere con-
tact of the gold with the palm ot
the band bad imparted some dig-
nll to his frame. “1I've
w
say it—in the States. It's three
year siuce I've seen her, and a
year since I've writto her. When
things is about staight, and we get
down to the lead, I'm going to
send for her.”

“And Kate?” queried Mr.
Hamlin, with his previoussmile.

Mr. Brown, of &!laveru, ‘eseny-
ed ‘an archness of glance, to cover
lvis ‘coufusion, which his weak face
and whiskey:muddled intellect but
poorly carried out, and said :

< I;'—- it, Jack, a man must have
a little liberty, youn know. But
‘come, what do you eay to a little
game 1 Give ug a ehow 1o double
ithis -hundred.”

at his fatuouve friend. Perhaps he
knew that the wmun was predestin.
ed to lose thie money, and prefur-
red that it should flow back into
his own coffers, rather than any
other. Ile nodded his head, and
drew his chair toward the table.
At the same moment, there came
a rui) upon the door.

* It's Kate,” said ‘Mr. Brown.

Mr. Hawlin shot back ‘the bolt,
and the door opened.  DBat for the
first time in his life, he staggered
to his feet, utterly unnerved and
abashed; and for the first time in
his life, the hot blood erimsoned
his colorless cheeks to his forehead.
For before Liim stood tlie lady he
had lifted from the Wingdam
coach, whom Brown—dropping
his cards with a hysterical langh—
greeted ng——

“ My old woman, by thunder I”

They say that Mrs. Brown burst
into tears, and reproaches of her
husband, I saw her, in 1857, at
Marysville, and disbelieve the sto-
ry. And the Wingdamn Chroniclo,
of the next week, ander the head
of * Touching Reunion,” enid :
** One of those heautitnl and tonch-
ing incidents, peenliar to Califor-
nia life, oceurred, last week, in
our city. The wifu of one of Wing.
dam’s eminent pionecrs, tired ot
the effete civilization of the East,
and ite inhospitable climate, re-
solved to join ber moble husband,
upon these golden shores. With-
out informing him of her inten-
tion, she undertook the long jonr-
ney, and arrived Jast week. The
joy of the hasband may be easier
imagined than described. The
meeting is sald to have been inde-
soribably affecting. We trust her
example may be followed.”

Whether owing té Mrs. Brown’s
influence, or to soine more success-
ful speculations, Mr. Brown's fi-
nancial fortune, from that day,
steadily improved. [le bought out
his partners in the “Nip and
Toek ” lead, with money said to
have been won at poker, a week or
two after bis wife’s arrival, but
which romor, adopting Mrs.
Brown's theory that Brown lad
forsworn the gaminﬁ-u.ble, alleged
to have been farnished by Mr.
dack Hamlin. LUe built and far-
nished the “ Wingdam FHounse,”
which pretty Mrs. Brown's grest

popularity kept overflowing with
guests. Ile was elected to the As.
sembly, and gave la to
churches. A street in Wingdam

was named in bis honor,

Yet, it was noted that in propor-
tien as he waxed wealthy and for-
tunate, he grew pale, 1 and
anxious. As his wife's popularity
increased, ho became fretful and
impatient. The wmost uxorions of
husbands—he was absurdly jeal.
ous. It he did not interfere with
his wife's social liberty, it was be-
cause—it was maliciowsly whisper-
od, that his first and only =2
was meot by an outburst rom Mrs.
Brown that terrified Lim into ei-
lence. Much of this kind of gos
sip emne from those ot her own sex
whom she bad supplanted in (ke

t a
a d— good one, too, if I do

Jack Hamdin Jooked cnrionlly.
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chivalrous attentions of Wingdam;

‘'whi¢h, like most popular elnvalry,
‘was devoted to sm admiration of

power, whether of maseuline force
or femining beanty. Tt should be
remembered, too, in her extenua-
tion, that, since ber arrival, she
‘had -been the nnconscious priestess
of & mythological worship, per-
liaps 'mot more ennobling 'to her
womatihood ‘than that which die-
tingnished an older Greek demo-
cracy. I ‘think that Brown was
dimly conecious of this. ‘But his

ionly confidant was Jack Hamlin,

whose infelix rej utation naturally
precluded any open intimacy with
the family, and whose visits werc
unfrequent.

‘It '‘was 'midsirmner, and 'a moon-
lit night; and Mrs. Brown, very
rosy, large-eyed, and pretty, sat
upon the piazza, enjoying the fresh
incense of the mountain breeze,
and, it is to be feared, another in-
cense, which was not so fresh, nor

nite as innocent. Deside her sat

Jlonel Starbottle  and  Judge
Boompointer, and s later addition
to hier court, in the shape or a for-
eign tourist. Bhe was in good
apirits.

“ What do you see @down the
road I ingnired the gal'ant Colo-
nel, who had been conscious, for
the last fow minutes, that Ms.
Brown’s attention was diverted,

*Dust,” said Mrs. Brown, with
a sigh. * Ounly Sister Anne’s flock
ot sheep.”

The Colonel, whese literary re
collections did not extend farther
back than last week’s paper, took
a'more practical view. * It ain't
sheep,” bLe continued; *“it's a
horseman. Judge, ain’t that Jack
Hamlin’s gray 1"

But the Jndge didn’t know ;.and,
as Mrs. Brown suggested, the air
was growing too cold for farther
investigations, they retircd to the
parlor.

Mr. Brown was in the stable,
where he ;’zenernlly rétired after
dinner. Derhaps it was to show
his contemp! for his wife's com-
panions ; perhaps, like other weak
natures, ne found pleasure in the
exercife of absolute power over in-
ferior animals. He had a certain
gratification in the training of a
chestnut mare, whom he conld
beat or caress as pleased him, which
he couldn’t do with Mrs, Brown.
It was here that he recognized a
certain gray horse which had just
comein, and, lovking a little tarth-
er on, found his rider. Brown's
greeting was cordial and hearty ;
Mr. Hamlin’s somewhat restrain-
ed. But at Brown's urgeni re-
quest, he followed him up the back
gtairs, to a narrow corridor, and
therce to a emall room looking out
upon the stable yard. It was plain
ly furnished with a bed, a ‘lee, a
few chairs, and a rack for gnns and
whips.

*“This yer’s my home, Jack,”
said Drown, with a sigh, as e
threw himself upon the bed, and
motioned his eompanion to a chair,
“ Her room’s t'other end of the
ball.  It’s mor’n six months since
we've lived tagether, or met, ox
cept at meals. It's mighty rough
papers on the head of the house—
ain’t it 17 he said, with a forced
laugh. “DBat I'm glad to see yeo,
Jack, d— glad,” and le reacled
from the bed, and again shook the
;{nrmponsi\re hand of Jack Ilam

in,

“I bronght ye np here, for 1
didnt wimt vor tdlk in the stablo;
though, for the matter of that, it's
all round town. Don't strike- a
light. We can talk here in the
moonghine. Putup your feet on
that wirdder, and sit* bere Deside
me. Thar's whiskey in that jng.”

Mr. Zamtin did not avail "him-
eelfof the information.  Brown, of
Calaveras, turned his tace to the
wall, and continned :

“1t T didnt love the woman,
Jack, I wouldn't mind. Bnt it’s
loving her and secing ler, day ar
ter day, goin’ on at this rate, and
no one to pnt down the brake:
that's what gits me! But I'm glad
lo see ye, Juck, d— glad.”

In the darkness he groped about
until he had found and wrung his
companion’s band again, Ife
would have detained it, but Jack
slipped it iuto the buttoned Lreast
of his cont, and asked, listlessly,

* How long has this been going
on "'

** Ever since she came horo ; ev.
er since the day she walked into
the Maguolia. I was a fool then;
Jack, I'm & fool now ; but I didn't
know how much I loved her till
then. And she hasn't bee:n the
Ame woman sence.

‘ But that ain’t all, Jack ; and
ity what 1 wanted to sce yon
about, and I'm glad you've come.
It ain’t that she doesn’t love me
any more ; it ain’t that she fools
with every chap that comes along,
for, perh:ln 1 staked her love and
lost it, as 1 did everything else at
the hftgnolia; and, perhaps, fool-
in’ is nateral to somo women, and

‘eept to the fools.  DBat, -Jack, 1
think—T think she loves somebod
else. Don’t move, Jack; don't
‘move ; if your pistol harts ye take
‘it off. -

“It's been more’n six months
now that she has seemed unhappy
and lonesome, and kinder nervons
and scared like. And sometites
I've ketclied ler leoking at me
sort of timid and pitying. And
ghe writes to somebody. And for

his hands upon Brown’s shoulders,
“in ten minutes I'll be on the
road, and gone like that spark.
We won't see each other agin ; but.
before I go, take a fool's advice;
sell out all you've got, take your
wife with vou, and quit the coun-
try. It ain’t no place for you, nor
her. Tell ber she wust go ; make
her go, if she won’t. Don’t whine
becanse you can’t be a saint, and

‘the last. week she hias been gather-
ing her own things—trinkets, and
furbelows, and jewelry—and,
Juck, I think she is going off. I
could stand all but that, 'I'o have
her steal away like a thief—?

tJe put lis face downward to
the pillow, and for a few moments
there was no sound but tho tick-
ing of a clock on the mantel.—
Mr. Hamlin lit a cigar, and moved
to the open window. The moon
1o longer shone in the room, and
the bed and its ocenpant were in
shadow. *“What shall 1 do,
Jack#? said the . voice from the
darkness,

The answer came prom tly and
clenrly from the “.'imruw-sME,
‘“Sput the muan and kill him on
sight.”

* But, Jack !

“IIe’s took the risk 1"

“ But will that bring /Aer back 2

Jack did not reply, but mosed
from the window toward the door.

“ Don't go yet, Jack ; light the
candle, and sit at the table. It is
& ~comfort to ece ye, if nothing
clse.”

Jack hesitated, and then com-
plied. Ile drew a pack of cards
from his pocket and shuffled them,
glancing at the bed, but Brown's
fnce was turned to the wall.—
When Mr. Hamlin had shuffled
the cards, he ent themn, and dealt

the table and toward the bed, and
another on his side of the table,
for himself. The first was a
dence : his own card, a king., Ile
then shuffied and cut again, This
time “ dummy  had a queen, and
himself a foar spot. Jack Lright.
ened up for the third deal. It
bronght hLis adversary a deuce,
and himself a king acain. “Two
out of 4hree,” said Jack, audibly.

“ What's that, Jack ' said
Brown.

“ Nothing.”

Then Jack tried his hand with
dice, but he always threw sixes,
and his imagina opponent aces.
The force of habit is sometime:
amusing.

** Meanwhile, some magnetic in-
fluence in Mr. Hlamlin's presence,
or the anodyune of liqnor, or both,
brought surcease of sorrow, and
Brown slept.  Mr. Hamlin moved
his ehair to the window, and look-
ed out on the town of Wingdam,
now sleeping peacefully—its harsh
ontlines softened and subdued, its
glaring eolors mellowed and sober-
ed in the moonlight that flowed
over all. In the hush he could
hear the gurgling of water in the
ditches, and the sighing of the
pines beyond the hill. Then he
looked up at the firmament, and,
as he did so, a star ghot across the
twinkling field. DPresently anoth-
er, and then another. The phe-
nomenon snggested to Mr., Ham-
lin a fresh augury. If, in another
fitteen minutes, another star shounld
fall. 1le sat there, wateh in hand,

for twice that tiwe, but the phe-
nomenon wins not repeated.

The cloek struck two, and
Brown still slept. Mr. Hamlin

approached the table, and took
from his pocket a letter, which he

read by the flickering eandlelight.
It contained only a single line,
written in ‘pencil; in a woman’s
hand :

¢ Be at the corral, with the bng-
gy, at three.”

The sleeper moved uneasily, and
then awoke: *“ Are you there,
Jack ¢

“Yes.”

“ Don't goyet. I dreamed, just
now, Jack—dreamed of oid times.
I thought that Sne and me was be-
ing married agin, and that the par-
son, Jack, was—who do you think ?
—youn "

The gambler langhed, and seat.
ed himself on the bed, with the
paper still in his hand.

“It is & good sign, ain't it
queried Brown.

“I reckon. BSay, old man,
hadn’t yon better get ap$”

The * old man,” thus affection-
ately appealed to, rose, with the
assistance of Hamlin’ ontstretehed
hand,

“ Smoke 1"

Brown mechanically took the
proffered ci‘;ar.

“ Light ¥

Jack had twisted the letter into
a apiral, it it, and held it for hs
compation, Ile continued to hold
it until it was consumed, and
dropped the fragment, like a fiery
star, fro. the open window. Ile

watched it as it fell, and then re-

thar ain’t no great harm t'ione,

turned to his friend.

one card on the opposite side of

she ain't an angel. "Be a man, and
treat her liko a woman. Don’t be
a damned fool. Good-by.”

Tearing himself froni Brown's
Frasp, he leaped down the stairs
ike a deer. Atthe stable door he
collared the halfeleeping hostler,
and backed him against the wall.
“Saddle my horse in two minntes,
or 111—" The ellipsis was fright-
fully snggestive.

“The missis sail you was to
have the buggy,” stawmered the
man.

* D—n the buggy 1"

The horso was saddled as fast as
the nervous hands of the astonish
ed lostler conld manipuiate
buckle and strap.

* Is anything-up, Mr. Hamlin 77
eaid the man, who, like all his
class, admired the elan of his fiery
patron, and was really concerned
in his welfare.

“Stand aside "

The man fell back. With an
oath, a bound, and clatter, Jack
was into the road. In another
moment, to the man’ half-awaken-
ed eyes, he was but a moving
cloud of dust in the diftance, to-
ward which a star just loosed from
its brethren was trailing a stream
of fire.

But, carly that morning, the
dwellers by the Wingdam turn-
vike, miles away, heard a voice,
pure as askyJark's singing. They
who were asleep, turned over on
their rude conclies to dream of

Rough-featured men ang anxious
gold-seekers, already at  work,
ceased their labors and leaned up-
on their picks, to listen to a roman-
tic \-nglnbund ambling  away
against the rogy eunrise.

Rising in the World.

Bear constantly in mind that
nine-tenths of us are, from the very
nature and necessities of the world,
born to carn our livelihood by the
sweat of our brow. What reason
have we, then, to presnme that our
children are not to do the same{
If they be, as now and then one
will be, endowed with extraordi-
naty powers of mind, those pow-
ers may- have an opportunity of
developing themselves; and if
they never have that opportunity,
the harm i3 not very great to us or
to them. Nor does it hence fol-
low that the descendants of labor-
ers are always to be laborers, The
l;alh npward is steep and long, to

e sure.  Industry, care, skill, ex-
cellence in the present parent, lay
the foundation of a rise under
more favorable circnmstances for
the children. The children of
these take another rise; and by-
and-by the descendants of the pres-
ent laborer become men of dis
tinction. This is the nataral prog-
ress. It is by attempting to reach
the top at a single leap that so
much misery is produced in the
world ; and the propensity to make
sich attempts has been cherished
and encouraged by the strange
projects that we have witnessed of
Iate years for making the laborers
virtuons and happy, by giving
them what is called edncation.
This education consists in bringing
up clildren to labor with gteadi-
ness, with eare, and with skill ; to
show them how to do as many use-
ful things as possible: to teach
them how to do them in the best
manner ; to sct them an example
i industry, sobriety, cleanliness,
and neatness ; to make these habit-
nal tu them, so that they shall nev-
er be linble to fall into the contra-
ry ; to let them always see a good
living proceeding from labor, and
thus to remove from them the
temptat'on to get at the goods of
others by viuﬁ:nt or frandulent
meang, and to keep far from their
minds all the inducements to hypo-
crisy and deeeit.

i

Tnr big woods, near Minneapo-
lis, Minn,, are said to be full of
hogs. The farmers find that pork
raising is far more profitable than
production of grain, and are en-
gaging in it largely. During the
winter it is estimated that over
$25,000 worth of pork has been
sold at Watertown, besides all

that has found a markel in Min-
neapolis and St. Paul,
- FRSSS
A aurriy officer being told by
& phrenoclogist that he bad the or-
gen of locality very large, inno.
contly replied, “ Very likely ; I

local militia,”
\

“Old man,” he said, placing |

youth, and love, and olden days. | fl
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How to Banish Fleas.

A Missouri correspondent of the
Country Gentleman gives his ex-

rience in ridding his premises of
Eoeas as follows : 7
Soma years ago I had a barn
that & hundred head of hogs were
allowed to winter in until spring.
The fleas became 8o numerons that
it was not safe to approach nearer
than 20 yards, unless a man was
proof against their bites, as many
are, to my knowlege. I determin-
ed to clear them out, and directed
two negroes to remove all the dust
and dry dirt; haul eight or ten
barrels of water, and wet the floor
and walls perfectly; collect &
quantity of pennyroya! and black
walnut ledves; cover the floor
three inches deep, and set some
bonghs of the walnut against the
walls and troughs. In six days
there was not a flea tu be socen,
and a trainer of race horses occus
pied the barn all summer without
molestation. I have known sheep
turned intothestable and barn-yard
and kept there, and the fleas get
in the wool and perish, or are
carried off' to the pastures.

The Scientific American furnish~
es the fullowing :

The oil of pennyroyal will
drive those insects off; bnt a
cheaper method, where the herd
flourishes, is to throw your dogs and
cats into a decoction ot it once a
week. Mow the herb, and scat-
ter it in beds of pigs once a
month. I have seen this done for
many years in succession. Where
the herb cannot be got, the oil may
be procured. In this case, satnr-
ate strings with it, and tie them
around the necks of dogs and cats 3
pour a lhttle <on the back aed
about the cars of hogs which yon
can do while they are feeding, with-
ont touching them.

By repeating this application
every 12 or 15 days the fleas will
ee  from your quadrupeds,
to their relief and improvement,
and your relief and comfort in the
house. Strings saturated with the
oil of pennyroyal, and tied around
the necks and tails of horscs, will
drive off lice; the strings should
be saturated once a day.

The Power of Edacation,

The unexpected and almost un-
precedented suceess which have
attended the Prussians in the war,
now waging, lias been a subjeet of
frequent admiratin comment,
while equal surprise Eaa been man-
ifested at the ill success of the
French. A moment’s reflection
will, however, enable any common
sense individnal to fathom the

canse of the Prussian success. It
is due mainly to education. Says
tho New York Standard: “The

Prussians are the best educated
people in the world. Ounr own
common school system, much as it
is prized by us, properly as wo
boast of it, is not as perfect in all
its parts as the common school sys-
tem of Prussin. While we are
discussing the snhject of compul-
sory education, Prussia shows us
gencrations of well trained en
and women, edneated by dirvection
of the State. While "there aro
among s, especially in the agri-
cultural districts, children of
Ameriean birth, who are unable to
read and write there is scarcely
to be found anywhere a German
without these "acquirements. A
people eduncated makes the hest
soldiers; especially when their mil-
itary training is in every way
cguul to their system of general
education.”” And it is to this gen.

was fifleen years a colonel in the Fenlinral Sairs?

eral diffusion of the principles of
edneation amongst the masses that
gives the American soldiers such
decided superiority.

— BRI

AN Easy Prace —Rev. Henry
Ward Beechier some time since re-
ceived a letter from gn youn
man, who recommended himgelf
very highly as being honest, and
closed with the request: (Gt
me an easy situation, that honest
may be rewarded.” To which Mr,
Beecher replied :

*Don’t be an editor
would be ¢ecasy.
law.  Avoid school-keeping,—
Keep ont of the pulpit. Let alone
all ships, stores, shops and mer-
chandise. Ablor pnlitics- Keep
away from lawyers. Don’t prac-
tice medicine. " Be not a farmer
nor a mechanic ; neither a aoldier
nor a sailor. Don't stady.—
Don’t think  Don’t work. None
of them are easy. O, my honest
friend, yon are in a very hard

if you
Do not try “the

world! I know of but one real
‘easy ’ place in it. That is the
grave.”

Prrsons who prefer stale bread

can have their taste gratified by

sending to Pompeii, whero thoy

have loaves which  were baked

over cighteen hundred yoars ago,
LEE T Y —

Wiar are the best kind of agri-

Farmers® d:mgh-

ters,



